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GIVE HIM THE SCHLEY DEGREE. 


CHAIRMAN OF PauL Jones INQuIRY Boarp.—Captain Jones, did you or did you not say, 
‘‘Damn the Alliance! Let her take care of herself!” 














5 , 
KepPpLek & SCHWARZMANN PUCK Published every Wednesday. $5.00 per year. 
Publishers and Proprietor No. 1480. WEDNESDAY, JULY 12, 1905 $2.50 for six months $1.25 for three months. 
Corner Lafayette & Houston Sts, New York A. H. FOLWELL, Editor Payable in advance. 


«What Fools These /fortals Be!” 


WE ore the sea air will not damage Mr. Loomis’ nice white Morron, Loomis, Heilprecht—Who’s the next gentleman to be 
calcimine suit. white-washed ? Hooker? 


jv is for Albany to determine how much of truth, how much of | Tue opruse lay mind comprehends with difficulty why a fat Dingley 
satire, there is henceforth to be in the words, “ Your Honor.” schedule is part of the “curbing” of the Beef ‘Trust. 

A SMART English hostess encourages the men to smoke 

in the drawing-room after dinner. A man will smoke 

anywhere you let him. He has no sense of decency. 


“[S PROPOSING a lost art?” inquires the Kansas City Séar. 
















Kansas has no seashore. 


FRECKLED GIRLS are the most amiable, says Dr. 
Osler. Moral: When selecting a wife, pick 
out a dotted Swiss. 


Tue Treasury deficit is $7,000,000 in 
excess of Secretary Shaw’s estimate. 
By the same token, the country is 
that much more prosperous than 


Je rHe Kaiser is prudent, he will wait ‘ 
Secretary Shaw thought it was. 


tll his troops win a game from the 
Hottentots before seriously attempting 
to change the map of Europe. «| pon’r see the necessity for this 
feverish travel,” says one of the 
victims of the ‘Twentieth Century 
wreck. This 
comes under the 
head of “ Reflec 
tions of the Morn- 
ing After.” 


|r 1s not the first time, however, that 

the Hon. Elihu 
Yale has been 
“done in oil.” Bie 
Only, on previous 
occasions, It was 
by another kind 
of artist. 
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- vere (i — _ i Tue CHINESE, 
my as | says Kang We 
Ye, are looking to 
Christians to carry 
out the Golden 
Rule they talk 
about. What an 
irritating and em- 
barrassing way of 
putting things the 
Chinese have! 







AFTER virewinc [fF 
for a tantalizing 
moment that 
$65,000 job, Mr. 
Wallace simply 
decided he could 
afford to work no 
longer at Culebra 
Cutrates. 











[1 BEGINS to look 
as if Chief Engi- 
neer at the Isth- 
mus was a job in 
the same class with 
the Attorney General- 
ship — only a_ budding 
Croesus can afford to take it. 








Now truar the 
Administration 
is to probe into 
Sugar, how would it do to 
investigate Mr. Havemeyer’s 
interesting theory that “the: 
Tariff is the Mother of Trusts.” 





Wuar Presipenr Roostveit did wanes 

not say for the benefit of the class 
of ’o5: “Avoid cleverness, the public 
is afraid of it. Strive for the degree of 


Master of Platitude. Learn to say the . university, might lead very logically 


THE ELABORATE Course in 
Commerce, which has lately 
been established in a western 


undisputed thing in a solemn way, and to the degree, R. M. Or in other 
to put down the big flat foot. ‘That and _ significant werds, to Master of 


way greatness lies.” Rebates. 
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A SUMMER DRAMA. 


TTYL M's Summer Girl with deep intent 


The cunning meshes hung, 


WH 


And swaying in the idle breezes 


Vhe swung: 


€mpty hammock 


Miss Summer Girl sat down in it, 
A mass of pretty fluff, 


The hammock sagged a little bit 


%,. ANS 
“s ov 
§ e 
4, Ay 
"y you ‘a 
Miss Summer Girl was shortly joined 


By Mr. Summer Man. 


Appearance of the hammock then 
I 
I, 
) 
On, 
4 


; AY 
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\ parted strand, a smothered shriek, 
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The busted hammock on the ground 
= 
a s 
& 
strewn 


ye on 


in shreds 
like 
WelLandburgh Wi 






FTHE MAN FOR THE JOB. six hours, but as excursion 
KELLY (at the door) For the luv of heaven, Clancy? What are yez runnin’ —a joint? trains are sidetracked for the 
RETIRED WALKING DELEGATE.—No, me bye! ’T is me Correspondence School of Buy regular expresses, the time 
cottin’ fer the instrooction of the Chinase. is usually an 4 
hour or. so Pd 
” ke) 
CH later. % 
THE SUNDAY EXCURSION. “Then they will not arrive until afternoon ?” 
ELI. me where all this concourse of people is going at ‘““No; but the train does not start back until 
ala six o'clock Sunday morning.” six this evening, so they will have at least four or 


“They are going on an excursion to Luluville, five hours for sight seeing in Luluville.” 






some 225 “They all seem 
miles distant.” pleased at the 
“What is the prospect of this 
occasion of their delightful outing.’ 
“Ves; but it will 
be a trifle different 
when they return 
at two A. M. to 
morrow.” 
“What tremen- 
dous hampers 





going ?” 

“None at all; 
this is merely the 
usual Sunday excursion.” 

“Surely Luluville must 
be a very gay place to 
attract such a crowd!” 

“Indeed it is! ‘There 
is to be a band concert 
in the afternoon, and 
there will be a ball game 
between the Luluville 
Leaders and the Cen- 
terville Champions, if 








most of them 
are carrying!” 

“Ves, youknow 
that traveling al- IF THE TOKIO CAPTIVES 
ways gives one STAY. 


' 





an appetite 
That train will be reminiscent 


the police permit. Be- 
sides it is whispered that 


of sardines, bananas, beer and 


cheese for days to come.’ 


mt 


— i 


‘What is the fare to Lulu- 
ville ?” 

“The regular round-trip 
rate is $12, but you can make 
it for $2.7g on Sundays 

“Why do they do it?” 

“I give it up; some glory in 
the bargain they are getting; 


some of the Luluville 
drug stores sell drinks 
on Sunday .” 

“Surely one train of 
eight coaches cannot 
haul so many!” 

“Oh yes it can! By 
crowding three into a seat 
and standing the others AM Gunsntns <. Z . - — others will take pride in boasting 
in the aisles and on the to-morrow that they ‘rode 450 








jlatforms it will haul miles yesterday’, and others are 
a all very comfort- MOTHER GOOSE MODERNIZED. actuated bya laudable impulse 
ably.” Jack Sprat could eat no fat; With that they went to Dr. Kent, to get every bit of enjoyment 
“What is the running His wife could eat no lean, Who said they had gastritis, out of their day of rest, if they 
time to Luluville ?” Quoth Jack: “Dear Prue,the thing todo A punctured gland, the jaundice and _—have to work eighteen hours to 
“It is announced as Is very clear, I ween.” Perhaps appendicitis. do it.” Arthur D. Pratt. 
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‘7 PREAD o’er the page—the pages rather, say— a : 
“a pa ¥ ' 4 Re &) | 
Be That guard the flanks of monthly lit’rature, (( pre} 
g Are maids more charming, captivating, gay, A SS 
3 Than those who midst the text a place secure.  , 
& I mean the maids who tell us to procure = ba y HF || 
§ This thing or that—necessity or fad, 3 ig 1 LIN. 
r And seem to say, the while their smiles allure, 3 MWA N 
3 wy : HENS A 97 : 
% A girl is all you need to boost your Ad. 14 \y\ 
$ i 
8 ‘4 
g Have you a tonic for the hair that ’s gray ? Ail, | 
Fs A baking powder that you warrant pure? gf yp MI 
¢ Complexion lotion, or a glad array yee yi | 
4, Of balms and sarsaparillas, bound to cure? yo is 
8 A polish or a grand piano you ’re 
8 Quite certain we are all in need of bad? 
If these you have to sell, be more than sure le: 
A girl is all you néed to boost your Ad. hua eee 


You need no expert to direct your way, 
Nor one to now advise and now adjure; 

Just pose beside your choicest goods’ display 
A cheerful maiden chic or maid demure; 
Select one with an up-to-date coiffure, 

Then photograph her smile. Don’t try to pad 
The text with catchy phrase, though trade be 

poor, 
A girl is all you need to boost your Ad 


“eccececeeccsc 
corcceceoonrs CEOS OOOMENS COOH OROO FOOD 


Good tradesman! Though, perchance, you can’t 
endure 
The company of giggling girls, be glad 


Poel CeCeccocecceecteccoceceecs 


That they, in business, oft success insure; ‘ 

A girl is all you need to boost your Ad. ; 
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POINT OF VIEW. UNDER THE NEW _ DISPENSATION. 
OW BEAUTIFUL!” ye They ’ve caught a sneak thief in a house on the next 
‘Two men stood on the edge of one of the largest block! 
coal mines in Pennsylvania, ‘The native was showing PoLICEMAN.—Aw, I ain't got nothin’ to do with sneak thieves. 
the other one of the grand industries of modern civili 1’m on the poolroom squad. 
zation. 
“Tt is indeed a beautiful sight,” continued the ! | 
stranger, waving his arm round nervously. nae | il 
“While there is a lack of natural scenery,” he cleat {| | | | 
added, “the absence of foliage does not disturb me. ‘These noble | | | i | 


workmen are a grand sight, and I don’t think I ever took in such 
a varied assortment of air. It must be inspiring in those cavern- 
ous depths. It certainly appeals to me greatly.” 

His host looked at him inquiringly. “1 did not think the 
beauty of this region would impress you,” he said drily. “It is 
useful, perhaps, but its esthetic significance never revealed itself 
tome. May I ask where you get your idea ?” 

His guest sighed a homesick sigh. 

“ My dear fellow,” he replied, “have n’t I been living for 
the past year on the line of the New York Subway ?” 








Jom Masson. 


RES IN RURE. 


“\7ou HAVE no extremely wealthy people in your village, 
I presume.” 

“Wul, I dunno. There’s Hiram Upton. Hiram, he kin hev 
him all he wants fer tew dollars a week. I reckon Hiram’s pooty 
middlin’ ’stremely wealthy.” 

“At least you have none who is profoundly poor.” 

“Wul, I dunno. There’s Adoniram Downs. Adoniram 


got only ’bout fift’ thousan’ dollars, an’ he’s dead sot on hevin’ him ENTERPRISE, 

a hund’ed thousan’. I reckon Adoniram’s what ye mout call pooty DOWNGRADE GLEASON.—It ’s jest as I told yer. All we 
. ree ” t 

middlin p ofoundly poor. needed wuz dese here goggles t’ get all de comforts of a’ auto. 


i you want to maintain a high credit for good intentions it won't do to 
let the account run too long. 
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THE TRAGEDY OF A SLEEPING CAR. at 3:32 in the morning,” growled Baynes, 
as if he were delivering a death sentence. 
“ Yassuh !” 
“IT want to be waked up at 3:00 


When I say 3:00a.M. I say 





HE PORTER of that car had haughtily ignored 
the hand-baggage of seven forlorn pas- 
sengers, and left them to stumble up the A.M. 
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steps and worm their way to their cells 
as best they might. 
yet before tipping-time came, and the 
porter always got out his cordiality and 
farewell whisk-broom 
moment, knowing from long experience 
that the average American gives exactly 
the same tip whether he has been treated 
like a belted earl or a yellow dog. 


It was many hours 


at the same 


Sut as the eighth passenger came along the platform there was 


a change in the manner of the porter. 
on the car like a battleship on the ways. 


‘The newcomer bore down 
He carried only a light 


hand-bag, but the porter leapt for it with a sign of sympathy and 
led the way to berth number seven, with all pomp and ceremony, 


. . . . . —>— 
though he had allowed one consumptive girl to hunch a small trunk just at the time I said, I wil oo ? 
up the steps unaided and left a seventy-year-old grandmother to — give you your usual tip.” 


navigate her way alone with four hand - bags, two hat-boxes, a 


bird-cage and a pair of twins. 


The name of that sleeping-car was something characteristically 
euphonious like “Wyxrockja”—(who names _ these sleeping-cars, 
anyway ? and these race-horses, and apartment-houses ? and these 


plays ?) 


But though the name painted on that car was “ Wyx- 


rockja,” everybody felt instinctively that the name should be changed 
at once to John J. Baynes, for that was the name of the new-comer. 
It was evident from the way Baynes marched down the aisle, that 
that coach might as well have been his private car, and that porter 
his personal valet. He made the other passengers feel like intruders. 

The other men in the car—if they could be called men in the 
presence of Baynes—crouched in their places abashed because they 
did not stand six-foot three in their stockings and did not tip the 


scale completely over to the tune of 16 stone. 


aged to slink into the 
smoking-room to escape 
comparison. ‘Then Baynes 
loomed up in the smoking- 
room and back again they 
slunk —or do you say 
slank? And they went to 
bed early like naughty chil- 
dren, and hid themselves 
under those sleeping - car 
blankets which Bret Harte 
likened to great sections of 
cold buckwheat cake. 

As for the porter; he 
was a mere straw of a 
man, anyway—a_ human 
whiskbroom: worn to a 
shred by ceaseless hustling 
after the quarters of hu- 
manity. He was not only 
tiny — which was excusa- 
ble; but he was red-haired 
and freckled — which can- 
not be forgiven in a 
negro. 

After a time Baynes 
pushed the electric button 
so far into its socket that 
it never came back. Every- 
one in that car recognized 
his touch and the porter 
shivered as if he were him- 
self the bell. He flew to 
the smoking-room, now 
monopolized by Baynes, 
who spoke to him with 
the caressing murmur of a 
buzz-saw: 

“Look here, you! I’ve 
got to get off at Taw 
Centre.” 

“Yassuh !” said the por- 
ter, too much frightened 
to be silent. 

“We get to Taw Centre 
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PRESIDENT 


Later they man- 


ROOSEVELT 


3:00 A.M. I don’t say 2:59 or 3:01. 
I say 3:00 A.M. 


“Yassuh, 3:00 A. M. am 


de 


houah— 3:00 a. M.” ‘The words 
babbled out of the terrified porter’s 


mouth as if he were a waterbottle. 


Cabin combination. 
carried 


“At ‘Taw Centre I must change 
cars for Hickory Springs, where I open 
the season with my great Uncle ‘Tom’s 


“ Yassuh.” 
“Now, if you wake me up 


“ Vassuh!” 


“ But, if you fail—,” roared 


Baynes, in a way that turned the 
Ethiopian almost Caucasian 
“In the baggage-car ahead I have four bloodhounds— and_ they 


love 


stick and smelled like the Chicago fire. 
section like an elephant retiring into a jungle. 


dark meat !—raw! —raw! 


If I should get 
past ‘Taw Centre, it would 
mean the loss of dollars to me.’ 


ES 


ES 







UNDER THE SOUTHERN PALM. 


need I say more ?” 
“ Yassuh !— No suh!— YVassuh!” 


Baynes finished a cigar that looked like a policeman’s night 


Then he withdrew into his 


‘Thereafter, when 


sleep had dared to chain him, there came forth from behind the 
drapery of his couch snores, like the trumpeting of the same elephant. 
But though the whole car lay awake for hours none dared to curse 
over above his breath or send the porter to give Baynes a jolt, or to 
throw at him the shoes of the stranger in the upper berth. 


AND THE BIG STICK, 


(REPRODUCED FROM AN EXCEEDINGLY RARE Woowcu’.) 





But at length all slept 
save the snore. 

Now, that porter had 
been wont to lie down 
soon after midnight to take 
a little nap. 
had enabled him to wake 
up promptly at three. But 
on this night the porter 


Long custom 


dared not close an eye 
He hardly dared to wink 
lest his eyelids stick to 
gether. 

This porter was the hero 
of the famous “ Put me off 
at Buffalo” episode, and 
ever since the terrible mis 
take he had made in eject- 
ing the wrong man, not 
without difficulty, he had 
lost his nerve. 

To-night he must keep 
awake at any cost. Long 
before his usual hour, he 
tiptoed through the car and 
gathered up the boots of 
the passengers; back in 
the wash-room he put down 
his little folding chair and 
gathered about him the 
motley array of 
Character studies of ail 
ex pede Herculem. Speak 
ing of Hercules, the enor 
mous brogans of John G. 
Baynes exerted upon the 
porter an influence like the 
relic of some potent saint. 
He sat and stared into 
their depths with eyeballs 
strained and starting out 
of their sockets. He 
seemed to feel them smit- 
ing him from abaft and 
propelling his spine through 


sh« ICS, 











COMPLIMENTARY. 


YounG Morier There! ‘There, Georgie! 


Don’tery, pet. Muzzer’s with you. 


IRRITATED GRANDMOTHER, —Hle’s afraid of his Uncle Adam. T4047 nurse to stop telling him 


those hobvoblin fairy tales 


the top of his head. Tle laid on the blacking with the timidity 
of one polishing an infernal furnace with brimstone. When he had 
finished the task, which he called “the illumination of gentlemen’s 
footwear,” he had nothing else to 
~ oe do. Then sleep came knocking at 
“ his soul, punctually at the habit- 
aS ual time of rendezvous. But 
the porter ordered her away. 
Sleep came back and clung 
tohim. But the porter fought, 
wrestled, agonized. His fear 
so hypnotized him that he lost 
all knowledge of himself and 
all command. Fear charmed 
him, like a snake. And, finally, 
as the bird of literature flutters 
helplessly to the maw of the 
literary reptile, the porter yielded 
to the sweet bewilderment. ‘The 
ebon of his eyelids fluttered over 
the ivory of his eyes for the last 
time. ‘The black chin rolled on the 
brass buttons, and the porter was 
off to the Ethiopian Nirvan. At 
2:46, just fourteen minutes before 
the time to waken Baynes, sleep 
got him. 
And now the car was silent in- 
deed. ‘The hum and click of the 
wheels, the puff of the remote 
engine and the creak of the timbers 
as of a ship laboring at sea, were all 
the noise there was. 2:59 came. 
3:00 o’clock came. 3:01 was gone 
forever. At 3:30 the little town of 
Taw Centre stole up surreptitiously 
and paused for a moment ; then slipped 



























A CENTURY FLY IN 1980. 


backward into the night; and none in the coach knew it; least of 
all the giant and his warder, 

At 3:45 the porter woke. He yawned and stretched with 
wonted luxuriance and deliberation. His drowsy look roved leisurely 
about him. It fell upon a pair of remarkably large shoes. The 
porter rubbed his eyes incredulously and stared hard at them. He 
thought himself hoodooed or yoodooed. ‘Then memory awoke in 
his skull. He recalled the threat of the night before. He seized 
his watch with frantic haste. One glance at it turned him fairly 
green. He was too much frightened for his teeth to rattle; he was 
lockjawed with fear. He glanced tetanically at the shoes, they 
reminded him of the bloodhounds. ‘Then he rose with knees and 
teeth both chattering and _ stole softly on the tipmost tip of his toes 
into the car, and on to berth number seven — that berth which meant 
death to him. 

He paused just the eighteenth of a second till he identified the 
snore that came briskly through the curtains. ‘This gave him re- 
assurance like a stimulant, and got him safely to the rear platform. 
The “Wyxrockja” was the last car of the train, and it paid out the 
long track behind it like a tape, even to the horizon where the 
delicate brushes of the dawn were just polishing the black shoes of 
night. 

The porter looked toward the sunrise as toward a haven, and 
stooped down to his knees on the platform; while in this convenient 
posture he did not fail to breathe a prayer. He hung himself over 
the edge, and dangled in terror a moment—then dropped off. 
Mother earth spanked him hard and ripped off the rear half of his 
uniform and a section of black hide one yard long. But, somehow, 
the porter felt that this violence was as the dandling of his own black 
mammy, compared with what John G. Baynes would have done 
to him. 

The porter has given up railroading. He is now open to 
employment at odd jobs in an obscure village far from the line of 
the railroad. When he comes to a railroad track he shies and 
balks like a rural mule. For all he knows or dares to enquire, 
John G. Baynes is sleeping yet. 

Rupert Hughes. 
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when we made it, and we knew it.""—PAUL Mor TON Aa 
ofa 


“T do not think that you need pay any further if = 





























heed to the accusations that have been made spat ‘A — ie = 
against you,’’— PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT, To : | rf, 
re 
| ow 
| D' AR PAUL, whatever folks may say | | — 
| y say : 
About you and the Santa Fé, 
Dismiss the qualms you may have felt: 
You are the friend of Roosevelt 
One to your virtues very kind, 
One to your faults a little blind. 
Seek sanctuary in these arms, 
And rest serene amidst alarms. 
Your fault courageously confessed, 
Atones for any law transgressed; 
For courage, in the moral code, 
T hold ‘‘an attribute of God”’; 
, specially if this gift divine 
/ ha Distinguishes a friend of mine 
. WNW/) Insuchacase that friend’s transgression 
—) | Is softened to an ‘‘indiscretion.”’ 
a Spotless thenceforth I bid him live; 
\ ome. , . 
a rh’ offender hug, th’ offence forgive. 
= My moral sense, at Friendship’s call, 
Dissolves. Guilt is impersonal ; EPIDEMIC, 
I visit my disapprobation Cor —Sure, I thought he were just a drunk; Doc 
Only upon the corporation. AMBULANCE SURGEON.—A drunk! Why, man, it ’s an 
aggravated case of Sudwayairitis { 
For all that ’s past, ’t is understood, 
, You are absolved: henceforth be good. 
: But should you backslide (heaven forbid it!) supper at the Waldorf, mine host Boldt doing himself proud with 
E Courageously confess: ‘TI did it!” an elegant collation, A swell time is reported as having been had 
Then, like the elder Washington, . by all present. 
4 — . 
4 I ’ll pat your head and say: ‘*My —= : . 
y : Be ee ee oe ly son, Rev. Hillis will preach Sun- 
F You are the apple of my eye, - ss dav 
Because you cannot tell a lie.”’ _ | }— — iia c l a kt 
Fi RLT l ! i | Hivky | ie These are sure warm days. 
= ae 1! }! . é i| . 
4 il 1 H if |“ ot | John W. Gates came over 
sa yh vr y | i! ] iT é . - eye 
GOTHAM GLEANINGS. Co le. | | I rey from Chicago for lunch ‘Thurs 
§ oad wwe! , We i \ | ! day, returning thither on the 
; LL KINDS of job printing — CF A | | P. M. train. 
g done here. sccinaiiatianieiaas | W | | P — 
= —H ue ’ ra } Fhe Vanderbilts are giving 
; Several out-of-town 1 nt an ; on am their domicile a new coat of 
: folks were on the ein ‘ paint. 
9:30 this morn- 
° wna i ; Abe Hummel, our 
ing. Their names not be- 
: ' : popular attorney, was 
4 ing obtainable, we can a 
, a buegy riding last night. 
not publish them. 7 
Ah there, girls! 
II. James, the popular 
’ . 2 More anon, 
author, laid a_ bright \ 
. . Franklin Pf, Adams, 
shining dollar on ye 
Iditor’s desk this A. M. HIS EXCUSE 
to pay fora year’s sub- paulo: * ‘ee 
° * “ . > 
scription to the greatest A H-HAH, SQUIRE: 
of weeklies. Come ackled Hi Spry, 
again, Hank. the village wag and cut 
saa ae up, upon encountering 
I’. Roosevelt, who used the Old Codger, next 
to live n this place, is morning after the date of 
Oyster Baying at this the appearance of the Great 
sieli PI : 
writing. by est Show on Earth. “ Ketched 
: Harry Lehr was a New- ‘ ye inayarn! ‘Told me ye was 
port goer last week. goin’ to take a boy tothe circus, 
O terprising sho My and I seen ye right smack up on 
2 ry /y \\ the tip-top seat last night, without 
— report a _ trade per Yea \\ a single sign of a boy with ye!” 
. oar . va — = |* , te . 

now. Patronize ourad vertisers. die ds “Took the boy I used to be, 

Ye scribe took in Saturday’s a \ eee years and years ago!” returned the 
ball game accompanied by Mr. veteran, crabbedly. “I’m in my 
Hearst’s sporting editor and other PHONOGRAPHIC. second childhood, golram ye!” 
literary people. BLEEKER.— The chap across the hall has a phonograph, has n't he? : 

Several of our young people BAXTER.—No, he’s a dentist, and is filling Mrs. Gabbitt’s teeth kK" N after ¢ harity has covered a 
had a hay ride last Wednesday She is trying to talk with two rubber bands, a napkin, a mirror and a multitude of sins a good many 
| eve, ending up with an ice-cream drill in her mouth, that’s all! of them are still in the open. 

he talk of a duty on coffee is all bosh. No party dare tax the poor 
man’s liver-complaint. 
- 














As an industrious anarchist, 
for example. 


eat” 
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Let him come as 





an English wife-hunter. 





W/ 


: Rake . 








DODGZ THE EXCLUSION ACT. 





PUCK 


HIS OPINION. 


tN com Ma gaoas? ~<om, ogi, “| wasreadin’, t’other day,” said honest 


a * ¥ : sp Pe in ay ‘or : 
x. p Hindi agg at: j Gh Sasi - ned . Farmer Bentover to the fellers 











assembled in the crossroads store, “that 
some rich man — I don’t just recollect his 
name — says that a gentleman can't live 
in New York on less than a thousand 
dollars a day.” 

“Hoh!” grumpily snorted old Farmer 
Mossbacker. ‘The’ ain’t no gentlemen 
livin’ in New York, no how, ’cordin’ to 
my honest belief! I was down there, 
along last Summer —stayed three days, 
and cost me every bit of four dollars and 
a ha’f, by cracky, just to Zve, and I never 
got a civil answer out o’ nobody, all the 
time I was there, neither!” 


THE IDEA! 


gage I wish you would help 
me with my sweeping, dear. 
DAUGHTER.— How can you be so 


unreasonable, ma? You know I’m late 
as it is for my physical culture exercises. 


ts 
WHY HE DID NT CARE. 
Se _— my words,” declared Mrs. Dorcas, 
laying down the law to her long-suffering 
helpmate, “by the end of the century woman 
will have the rights she is fighting for.” 


EVEN IN THE DESERT. 
Mr. Cassowary.— My dear, these tin cans ( 


are nothing like those that mother used to make 


“1 don’t care if she does,” replied Dorcas. 
SIMPLE JUSTICE. “})o you mean it?” cried his wife. “Have I at last brought 
; ’ : you around to my way of thinking ? Won’t you really care ?” 
Ei defendant had stolen a cow, and was being given a trial by “ Not a bit, my dear,” returned her husband, resignedly. “TI ‘Il 
a country Justice of the Peace. He was represented by a — pe dead then.” 
spruce young attorney from town. 
“If the Court please,” said the attorney, “I have a motion to THE DIFFERENCE. 
quash, and in support of that motion I should like to Oe small offences seem so small, 
cite” Our little lies appear so white, 
“Set down!” said his honor. Our sins seem of no size at all, — 
“But your honor” — Until we think of them at night. 


“Set down, I say!” 

“But your honor,” again ventured the attor- 
ney, “I have a motion to submit and” — 

“You set down!” replied his honor, “I’m 
a goin’ to do the talkin’ in this here court, and if 


Then suddenly, our sins grow great, — 
Our black lies burn into our brain; 
And oh, how long it seems to wait 
Till daylight makes them small again. 


you don’t shet up | ama goin’ to fine you a thousand Carolyn Wells. 
dollars for contempt! Now, did you wish to make 
a motion 2?” ERROR. 
“c ” > 4, » 6 Tt y ° ° _ 
I do,” replied the attorney. ; ; M*: WooLLIMon.— Loogy yuh, now! Dis ain’t right!) De whole 
“Does anybody second the motion ? country, fum de Atlantic to de Specific, and fum Alphabet to 


“I second the motion,” promptly replicd — Qmaha, am full 0’ niggers — dey am a right dignatious presentiment 
the defendant. of de entiah popularity, de niggers is! Well, and vit, sah, out 0’ all de 
“Gentlemen,” said the Court, “it is regu- states in de Union dar ain’t a single contaminated one of ’em named 
larly moved and seconded that the proceedings — atter a cullud man! Dat’s ’scrimination, sah; -sho’’s yo’ bawn it is! 
be quashed. Allin favor of the motion say ¢1?!” Mr. SLewroor.—Aumph! No state named atter a cullud 
“11” said the attorney, the defendant and man? What’s de mattah wid Washington — uh ? 
the four witnesses for the defense. 
“Opposed, ‘No’!” 
“No !” said the three witnesses for the 







state. 
“The I’s have it. ‘The proceedings is 
quashed and the defendant discharged.” 


COMPLETING THE QUOTATION. 
Bees KLMER (who has an inguir- 
ing mind ).— Papa, what is the rest 
of the old saying about people living in glass houses: 
“People living in glass houses should not...” — what, 





Ra 










Papa? . Ache 
PROFESSOR BROADHEAD.— Should not have neighbors 
within a stone’s throw, I imagine, my son. | SEPARATION. 
: - . i| Mrs. GROGAN. — Keegan and his wife had a 
THE REASON. 
fierce scrap. 
Mrs. HloGan.— An’ did they separate? 


¢ N° Wuy is it,” asked his father, “that we celebrate your 
birthday, Willie?” 
“Because I was n’t twins, I guess, 
trating youngster 


Mrs. GRoGAN.— They did; but Keegan was 
P replied the pene- most dead before th’ cops could get th’ twisters on 


Mrs. Keegan an’ separate thim! 
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THE ALKALOID. lull to eternal sleep his imperfections as a policeman. 

By Proressor Socrates GOoccLEs. I did not put any in my own glass because I did not 

care to become rigidly virtuous myself — I thought that 

| pO Nor claim that the idea was original with me. Even if it had possibly it might be uncomfortable. Murphy shook 
been, I dare say somebody would soon convict me of plagiarism, hands with me and went out into the night. I heard 


SO it is just as well, anyhow. I cheerfully admit that I obtained my nothing remarkable of him the next day but, 
inspiration from Mr. H. G. Wells. In one of his fairy tales of meeting him the following night, | invited him 
science he has shown what alkaloid can do, and if one alkaloid, I to come into my house and have another drink. 
ask myself, why not another? He told me solemnly that he could not think of 

j one His alkaloid cost tremendous — drinking while on duty and would not leave his 
physical growth making post for the world. I was elated. The next 
5 human and other animals and — morning I heard that Murphy had arrested two 
rj ; BaGl plants many times their former burglars after a fierce hand-to-hand fight and 
| > Zé size. My alkaloid promotes _ that, on his way back to his post after this exploit, 
moral growth and results in he had saved the lives of a woman and two chil 
rigid virtue where it might drenatafire. I hastened to Googoo, exulting over 
be least expected. (That — this news, but he reminded me that these were com 
is, | am confident that it mon occurrences in the police force, any New York 
will do so— it is merely — policeman, reformed or unreformed, virtuous or !LLUSTRATED PERSONAL. 










in an experimental stage otherwise, being quite capable of doing such things. — \\ nee neem aaetes, 
as yet). Now, virtue is On reflection I was forced to admit the correctness — guished, would appreciate 
a great thing. We all of this view. Murphy’s refusal to leave his post to {yiuyitanes of plump and 
knew that it was a great get a drink, however, Googoo regarded as some all correspondence sacred 
thing, but we had no idea — thing really extraordinary. Gon, 6 ie 
how great it was until we The next day we heard even more startling 


heard from Admiral'Togo — news. — Murphy had discovered three poolrooms, and landed the pro- 
that it was the virtue of — prietors in jail. ‘The captain of the precinct, who had never been 
the Emperor of Japanthat — able to find a poolroom, appeared to be astonished at this unauthorized 


Pay \iy 
—_ really defeated Rojestven- — activity and sarcastically asked Murphy how it was that he had not dis 
PROOF. sky. And you willadmitthat — covered the poolrooms before. Murphy said quite simply that he did 
: if anybody knows what de not know what had come over him in the last few days but he could 
ETHEL.— And are you sure you love ~ * - . 
me, George? feated Rojestvensky, ‘Togo — not pass a poolroom any more without pulling it. 
GEORGI Sure? Ask my boss. He = 


says if I don’t stop this dreaming all day must be the man. . i ‘ Hm. EF. McKenna 
long he ‘Il discharge me. I am not going to tell you t wy, oe, No 7 tp 
how I discovered the alka- Sse {2 grt} C7. aoe 

loid. Scientific details usually weary the general reader His : 
who is not posted on such matters. Suffice it to say 
that I did discover it and that | communicated the 
fact to my friend Mr. J. ‘tomkyns Googoo. — Mr. : 
(;oogoo, who is an earnest reformer, begged me to ay 
begin my experiments with the police. He urged 
that if anybody needed a moral alkaloid the New 
York police did. He pointed out that the standard 
remedy for police trouble, the shake-up, had been 
tried often enough to demonstrate its entire inade- 
quacy. Various other schemes had been sug- 
gested — Googoo even knew of one worthy 
citizen who proposed that policemen over 
a certain weight should be compelled 
to use anti-fat remedies to reduce 
their dimensions —but none 
of the measures advocated 
seemed to strike at the 
root of the evil. I 
promised to try my 
alkaloid. 

Murphy, the 
officer on our Ce 
beat, is a genial if 
giant whom I / 
knew slightly, 
and I made it 
my business to 
get better ac- 
quainted with 
him. Hemet my 
advances most cor- 
dially and in the 
course of a week or 
so I felt it safe to in- 
vite him to sample 
the contents of a par- 
ticularly aged and 
venerable bottle in my 
possession. He con- 
sented, little knowing : 
that in the glass of liquor . Bias 4 
he swallowed there was an ~— cena age we 

-_ s | rd 


alkaloid that would make him “es < 
rigidly virtuous — moral VHE OLD EXCUSE. 


knock-out drops destined to Cuprip.— O-o-o-o0! 1 did n’t know it was loaded! . 


































TRADE MARK 


Hunter 
Whiskey 


The Best in Quality 
The Best in Flavor 
The Purest Type 


Sold at all first class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANALUAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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WILSON | 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 











which St. Louis 


= and Paris 
Officially declared Expositions 


|. The purest and most 
| delicious brew in the world 


TRY IT AT HOME 
OR AT THE BUFFET 


Direct from the Bottle or Barrel 


It has life, 


character and strength 
Direct correspondence solicited 


INDIANAPOLIS BREWING 
COMPANY 
Indianapolis . . . . Indiana 





Tut DIFFERENCE. | 
“Pa,” asked ‘Tommy, “what ’s the difference between ‘assurance’ and 
‘insurance ?’” 
“Well, my son, one is what the agent has and the other is what he persists 
in trying to sell you.”"—Catholic Standard and Times. 





WHat SHE NEEDED. 
Mrs. Woopsy.—Dr. Price-Price insists that I must spend the summer at 
Newport. He says I need a change. | 
Mr. Wooppy.—So you do; that’s a fact. 
Mrs. Woopry.—Ah! you agree to that ? 


Mr. Woopny.—Yes, you need a change—of doctors.—Cathelic Standard 
ae ; | HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
and Times. 
A Brow PAPER WAREHOUSE, 
“They call it ‘sweet sixteen,’” sighed the girl, “and yet this is the bitterest | 32, 34 and 36 Mosckor street Naw Youk 


Brancn Warkinousk: 20 Beekman Street, f 


hour of my life!” | Ail kinds of Paper made to order 
* What is it, dear?” said her friend. 

“Tt is the day for me to take my diploma,” she confessed, “and my gradu 

Detroit Free Press. 


FOR MEN F BRAINS 


IGARS 


/*MADE AT KEY WEST.— 


ation dress doesn’t fit!” 


‘The 





Jr is well to be conservative, but a littke enterprise is necessary, too. 


conservative robin does n’t get any of the cherries. — Somerville Journal. 
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CUPID’S DOUBLE-HEADER. 


‘How did the widow catch him ?”’ 


‘Well, she sent him a cherry-pie made in the shape of a heart.” 


wil 
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MARKET NOTE, 


“THE Stock DEVELOPED A BULLISH TENDENCY.” 











Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


_THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


The Peerless 
Seasoning 


Some appetites need to be 
tempted. Dishes which are 
ordinarily flat and tasteless 
may be made just the reverse 
by proper seasoning. Soups, 
Fish, Roasts, Gravies, Salads, 
etc., are given a delicious 
flavor by adding 

LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
No other “ just as good,” 








John Duncan's Sons, Agents, New York, 
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q Discriminating smokers insist upon having Murad 
Cigarettes, because their exquisite flavor is the flavor 


only of purity and excellence, always appealing to and 
never offending the most critical taste. 


MURAD 


CIGARETTES 


are made by Allan Ramsay, government expert for sixteen years of 
Turkey. To this, his latest and best production, he brings all the 
skill and experience of this most exacting service. 


10 for 15 cents 


BY MAIL POSTPAID.—If you can’t get Murai Cigarettes from 
your dealer send 15c, for ten, 75c, for fifty, $1.50 for one hundred. 


ALLAN RAMSAY, 111 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 

















HELPFUL SUGGESTION. 

ExcireD FATHER. — What are we going to do? ‘These scales only weigh 
ten pounds and the baby weighs more than that. 

CaLmM BrorHerR.—You might chop off one leg and weigh that separately. 
—Somerville Journal. 

SoME GEORGIA PHILOSOPHY. 

Don’t feel sociable when Misery meets you. Give him a little encourage- 
ment, and he ’Il stay all summer. 

Don’t worry because there ’s one more river to cross. ‘Take Courage with 
you when you wade in, and Faith for a life-preserver. 

The world forgets all the lessons taught by Sorrow when Joy comes with 
the banjo.— Atlanta Constitution. 


THE OLb, OLp Srory. 
“You say you think the new boarder is in love with you? Has he made 
any advances?” 
“No; but he says he will as soon as his father remits.”—C/eveland Plain 
Dealer. 


BLoggs.— Only a coward would strike an attitude. 
SLopgs.— How do you make that out ? 
BLopgs.— An attitude can’t strike back.—/%iladelphia Record. 





A Brilliant Historical Novel 








for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years, 


At the following Keeley institutes: 


Monsieur d’en 
Brochette 


by the Humorous Syndicate 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON FOLWELL 
ond BERT LESTON TAYLOR 


29 full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL 
‘eg Ne 


This * historical’’ account of cer 
tain of the adventures of Huevos Pa 
sada Par Agua, Marquis of Pollio 
Grille, and Count of Pate de Foie Alexandre Dumas which have been 
Gras, is a clever and amusing burles- so numerous and popular in the last 
que on the novel of histrio—adven- few years. The satire is keen and 
ture. Weconsider it strange it has even the victims cannot fail to ad 
not been done before, but it is cer mire the skill with which the sharp 
tainly well done now. thrusts are given 

—Detrow Free Press The Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


‘*Monsieur D’'En Brochette,” is a 
capital travesty of the romances of 
the sword by American imitators of 


The adventures which Robert Gas 
ton de Launay Alphonse, Marquis ot 
Pollio Grille, Count of Pate de Foie 
Gras, and Much Else Besides, suc 
ceedsin crowding into the short space 
of forty-eight hours are astounding 

Louisville Courter-Journal 


PRICE Udi sititgc ONE DOLLAR 











All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt 








Birmingham, Ala. Atlanta, Ga. e ow > ae te N.Y. oer a ‘ f b 
Hot Springs, Ark. Washington, D.C. xington, Mass. Columbus, ve. 
Los saaie Oak 211 N. Capitol St. St. Louls, Mo. 1057 N. Dennison Ave. Providenee, K. L, o price y P U eS K N ew York 
1022 So. Flower St. Dwight, Ill, 2803 Locust St. Portland, Ore. Richmond, Va. ’ 
San Franelseo, Cal. Marion, Ind. Alhambra Hot Springs, Monat. Philadelphia, Pa. Seattle, Wash. 

1170 Market St. Des Moines, Ia. North Conway, N. H. S812 N. Broad St. Waukesha, Wis. 
West Haven, Conn. Crab Orebard, Ky. Baffalo, N. ¥. Harrisburg, Pa. Toronto, Ont. 











Best Line to Cincinnati and St. Louis—New York Central. 











| r PRUDENTIAL 
ee HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 


GIBRALTAR 


ONE 
BILLION 


: 
INSURANCE | 
DOLLARS | 


IN FORCE 


PRUDENTIAL 


INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA. 


*) 
rite for Faz. 
Dept.P 





JOHN F.DRYDEN, Prest. Home Office: NEWARK,N.J. 





Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 
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that every bottle ¢ of Pure Whiskey must bear 

over the cork gy the GREEN Guarantee 4 

Stamp in ac itm cordance with the law 
— on by the U. S. _Con- 


d The U. S. ommands 







: y the President 

Oe" WEST FRONT OF CAPITOL "(March 3rd, 1897). . 
This is the highest possible Pt 
guarantee that 


ny Broo 
TRAIGHT 
iskey : 


} BOTTLED IN BOND 
NU) 







is not immature, artificially aged or adulterated in any way—but comes to you ripened and 
flavored only by storage--for years in U. S. Bonded Warehouse. Every bottle is filled under 
the direct supervision of Gov't Officials and then sealed by U. S. Treasury Dept's “GREEN 
STAMP.”” Sunny Brook is the only Whiskey awarded Grand Prize and Gold Medal 
at the St. Louis World’s Fair. 
W 
* 
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SUNNY BROOK pronase | CO., Jefferson County, Ky. 
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NATURAL. 
“ Bluntly can never take a hint! It doesn’t make any difference how much 
roasting he gets. It never phases him.” 
“'There’s a reason for that. He was raised in an incubator and doesn’t mind 
the heat.”— Detroit Free Press. 


Ir you have a grievance against a man, and can’t ¢ 
him and say: “S« qui are yourself; I intend to hit you.” 
fair notice; and may the best man win. 


get over it, walk up to 
‘That will give him 
But don’t whine.- Abilene Globe. 





The well known SPARKLETS C° in PARIS which 
had such an enormous s uc 3 with its “‘“Sparklets”’ for 
preparing instantaneously So da Water and all other 
sparkling drinks, replying to a , Seeet public want 
has just placed’ — the market 
































for the immediate preparation of CARBONIC ACcID 
THS 4 la mode de Nauheim, recommended by the 
high ast European and American medical faculties for 
Beart Disease & Ladies Complaints 
PROSPECTUS FREE SPARKLETS C°, Paris, 


GCOS GENERAL AGENTS WANTED | 





Americans with a discriminating | 
taste prefer 


COOKS 


(HAMPAGNE  Finecvend 


Foreign Champagnes cost twice 
as much because they are obliged 


to pay duty’ and ship freight. 
SERVEO EVERYWHERE 


AMERICAN WINE CO., &T. LOUIS 





THE Mope. 
In spite of insidious knocks 
If you'd put up a front that you’ve rocks 
And appear in a style 
That is really worth while 
It’s you for the open-work socks. 
asnetenadiel s News. 
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of GOUT e Te UMATION 
Us the Great English Remedy : 










BLAIR’S PILLSEee> 


Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1. PSG | 


DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklya, N. ¥. tonic it makes, 





Add a little Abbott's Angostura Bitters to a glass 
of wine and you'll be surprised what a delightful 





MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


After Shaving. 


Insist thatyour barber use Mennen's 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, 





Itis TE ip will prevent any 
of the skin diseasesoften contracted, 
A positive relie tf w Prickly sae 
Chafing and Sunburn, andall afiti tions of the skin, Remo 
all odor of perspiration, Get Mennen’ e—the = al, Se Id 
everywhere, or mailed for 2 cents. Samp ee 


| GERHARD MENNEN CO., malate N. J. 














Ir is proper to lay up something for 
a rainy day, but don’t lay up another 
| man’s umbrella.— Somerville Journal. 





r 
BUNNER’S 
Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 

MADE IN FRANCE, 

| MORE SHORT SIXES. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


| Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
| ** Cloth, 5.00 
or separately } Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows: ‘Cloth, 1.00 
For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address PUCK, New York. 
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TURN ABOUT. 


‘This paper suggests that ‘Togo eat his Christmas 
| - dinner in-St--Petersburg.”’ 
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It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


=\e 
lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 


=—_ 


wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug 
ists and dealers. ay 2e sinew for sample to Geo 
tliam Hoffman, 295 E. W St. [x Ind. 
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“Let mirth with laughing eye, 
Spread her empire o’er our soul; 
Let no care obtrude when she is by, 
To spoil our joy in the flowing bowl.” 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 


WHITE, HENTZ &CO. 
Phila. and New York 


ESTABLISHED 
1793 


Green abel. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 





INNOCENT IRREVERENCE. 
Oliver was in the front yard one day when a gentleman passed by on the 
street. Oliver asked his nurse who it was. 
“That was Mr. Lord,” she responded. 
Oliver flew in to his mother in great excitement. 
“ Muvver, oh muvver, God has just gone past—and he had a hard hat on, 
—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


* Exveven Tuirty P. M. 
“Still here, young man?” 
“As still as possible, sir.’ — Cleveland Pain Dealer, 


A GRIM PROSPECT. 
“Your name will go down in the pages of history,” said the court flatterer. 
“Yes,” answered the sensitive monarch, “but that won’t prevent me 


from being made to look foolish in the pages of the historical novel.”— 
IVashington Star. 


‘Tne people down in their hearts admire the father who refuses to sit on 
the back porch for any daughter’s beau.—7/e I eekly Globe. 


Happy Thought! 
Evans’ Ale 


That’s Mine! 








A FLYER. 


“ What’s the reason you are so late ?” A RULE 
demanded Mrs. Suburban. . 
“Well ig lained her be THE CROCODILI 
P “ ] see explained her be- ' 
ell, you see, p soit 


muddled husband, “the train I came 
“in on went so fearfully fast that we 
skipped several towns, and had to go 
back after them!”— Detroit Free Press. 


just went by. 


It’s the proper thing to take Abbott's Angostura 
Bitters with a glass of sherry or soda before meals; 
gives you an appetite. At all druggists. 





AMERICAS FINEST WHISKEY 
It's up to YOU 


NEW YORK OFFICE 
1358 BROADWAY 
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FERDINAND WESTHE/MER & SONS 
CINCINNATI, O 
ST JOSEPH. MO LOVISVILLE AY 
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-Aren’t you coming in 


I never bathe immediately after eating. 


“The Only Kind 
That Won’t Smart or Dry on Your Face” 


ee 
THE MAN IN THE MOON. 


Of course he uses Williams’ Shaving Soap. So 
does every man who wishes to be ‘‘A shining 
light in the world” and shave with the greatest 

ease, comfort and safety. 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICKS, SHAVING TABLETS. TOILET 
WATERS, TALCUM POWDER, JERSEY CREAM TOILET 
SOAP, ETC., SOLD EVERYWHERE 


Williams’ Shaving Stick (Trial Size) sent on receipt of 4c. in stamps 


Write for our Booklet, ** The Shaver's Guide and Correct 
all Occasions.” It's FREE 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


Dress for 





MIsTER SUN, 
Light up all your fires, 
Mister Sun! 
Start the living lightnings 
On the run! 
The mint is hard to beat; 
Cracked ice will cool the heat, 
And the juleps mighty sweet, 
Mister Sun ! 
—Allanta Constitution. 


TRUE goodness does n't consist of 


Phila, Record. 


being a good thing. 






“ON CREDIT 


There are eighty-two mil 
lions of people tn the United 









States. Every one wants a 
Diamond. Diamonds win 
Hearts. A Diamond is a 


p7 shrewd investment. Diamonds 

increase in value 20 per cent per 
“ year. Write to-day for our Catalog 
—1000 illustrations. Select the Dia 
mond you wish tosee. If it plenses you pay one-fifth 
the price and keep it, and pay balance in eight equal 
monthly payments. Write To-day! 


P Diamond Cutters 
WHISTLING TAUGHT, Loudest and shrittest | OF i is 
mouth alone quickly learned ; Complete instructions, | 


HEALTH. 


? 


A caravan 


Watchmakers, Jewelers 








been Dept.G50 92 to 98 State St. 
with diagram showing exact position of mou #1.00, Chicago, tll., U.S.A. 
' MY ERS, box t. Maton B.. N. Ye BROS & CO. ikSs 
Mape ‘To ORDER. 


A small girl was taken violently ill from an over-indulgence in unripe fruit. 
Her mother telephoned for the nearest doctor, whose telephone number proved 
the “eight-one-two- Green.” 


to be surprisingly appropriate to occasion, 


Lippincotl’s Magazine. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic. an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks 
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J. QTTMANN LITH. CO.PUCK BLDG NY 


THE DEEP-SEA SPEEDWAY. 





